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PSALMS. 



PSALM I. (CM.) 

1 How blest is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
* Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

2 But makes the petted law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways, 

To happmess they tend ; 
But sinners, and the path^ ^Jaa-^ \x^'!i.^% 
Shall botli m imxv e;xA» 



' irequenj tbv hi "^'*; 



PSALM XVII. (L.M.) 

1 What sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life 's a dream, an empty show, 
But the bright world to which I go 
Has joys substantial and divine *, 
When shall I wake, and call them mine ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 Mv flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

PSALM XIX. (8.M.) 

1 Behold, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above 
To gui& me, k?X 1 vJctwj * 



with my heart Bnd tongue 
d tbjr pmise sbroad, 
le worship and the song, 
riour and my God. 

PSALM XXIII. 
herd nill supply my need, 

» fresh He makes me feed, 

the living stream. 

3 my wand'ring spirit hack, 

[ forsake his ways ; 

i me, for his merey's mke, 

i8 of truth and grace. 

ralk through the shades of ( 

•Bence is my stay ; 

f Ihy supporting breath 

all my fears away. 

provisions of my God 

me allmy dflyEj 

f house he mine ahode, 

, my work be praise ! 

PSALM XXV. 

yes and my desire 

T to the Lord ; 

plead his promises, 

at upon his word. 

ihall the sov'reign grace 

fowiving God 

? from those dangerous Nie 

''ring feet have trod ? 



3 O keep my soul from death, 
Nor put mv hope to shame : 

For I have plac'd my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. * 

4 With humhle faith I wait 
To see thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
" He sought the Lord in vain." 

PSALM XXXI. (CM.) 

1 My times of sorrow and of joy, 

Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou should'st take them all away. 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word. 

Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 

4 Here perfect bliss can ne'er be found, 

The honey's mix'd with gall; 
'Midst changing scenes and dying friends 
Be thou my all in all. 

PSALM XXXrV. (CM.) 

1 Thbough all the changixx%%»^i«^^^^«^'^> 
In trouble and \\\ ^on , 
The praises oi m^ OcA ^^ ^''^ 
My heart and tons^^e eTsv^^^ri^ 




PSALM LI 

1 Show pity, Lord ; O Lo 
Let a repenting rebel liv 
Are not thy mercies larg 
May not a sinner trust ii 

2 O wash my soul from ev 
And make my guilty coi 
Here on my heart tne b\ 
And past offences pain n 

3 My lips with shame my 
Against thy law, against 
Lord, should thy judgm( 
I am condemned, but the 

4 Yet save a trembling sin 
AVhose hope, still hov*rii 
Would light on some s^ 
Some sure support agaii 

PSALM L3 

1 When, overwhelmed 
My heart within me 

Helpless, and far from . 
To heaven I lift mini 

2 0, lead me to the Re 
That's high above m; 

And make the covert o 
My shelter and my s 

3 Within thy presence. 
For ever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the towet o^ 
The E.eiMge Vtiet^^ 



4 Tfaou givefit me the lot 

Of those that fear Ihy aame ; 
If endlcKs life be their reward, 
I^t me possess the same. 

PSALM LXVn. 

1 To ble»i th}- chosen race, 
In merov, Lord, incline ; 

And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints ta shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be knovii. 
Whilst distant lauds their tribute pa} 
And thy galvatiou own. 

3 Let diff 'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious Name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth, 

For thou, the righteous Judge and K 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

PSALJl LXXI. 

1 My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers em 
The numbers of thy grace ? 



i My feet shall trayel all the length 
Of the celestial road. 
And march with courage in thy strength 
To see my {"ather, God. 

3 How will my lips ngoice to tell 

The Tict'nes of my King ! 
My soul, redeem'd from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing. 

4 Awake, awake, my tuneftil powers ! 

WiUi this deligntful song 
1 11 entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long. 

PSALM LXXII. (L.M.) 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song : 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name. 

3 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Let ev*ry creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs agaitv^ 
And earth repeat, XSaaVi^aA. MaK^- 



PSALM LXXIII. 

1 My God, my portion and my Iotb ! 

My everlasting aU ! 
I've none but thee in hearen abovej 
Or on this earthly balL 

2 Were I possessor of the earth, 

And call'd the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 

3 Let others stretch their arms like sei 

And grasp in all the shore ; 
Qrant me the visits of thy grace. 



8 They go from streneth to strength, 
Through this darK Vale of tears, 
Till each arriyes at length ; 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet ! 

PSALM LXXXVn. (P.M.) 

1 (jIlobious things of thee are spoken, 

Sion, city of our God ! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Kock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

3 See the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

4 Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Sion's children know. 

PSALM XC. (CM.) 

1 OuB God, our help, in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy bUa^ 
And QUI ^lerEi^V^Ts^O. 



PSALM C.— VsBSiON L (l.m.) 

1 All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful Toice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye hefore Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
l^thout our aid He did us make ; 
We are his flock, He doth us feed, 
And for his sheep He doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto, 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM C— Version 2. (l.m.) 

1 Befobe Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destrov. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay and form'd us men ; 

And when, like wandVing sheep, we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fola again. 

3 We *11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousaxvd\K^NP^'»»> 
Shall fill thy covola rnXJa. ^^>asi^^%^^«^«*^^ 



PSALM cm. ( 

1 My soul repent his praise 
Whose mercies are bo great ; 

WliDBe anger js so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavena are raised 
Above !he ground vib tread, 

So far the riches of hia grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 Hia power Bubdui^s our ains, 
And his forgiving lovci 

Fai as the east is from the west, 
Does all our guilt remave. ' 

4 The merciee of the Lord 
To endless years endure; 

And children's children ever find 
Hia word of promise sure. " 

PSALM cvn. ( 

1 How Bie thy servants blesa'd, Lord [ 

How sure ia their defence t 

Eternal wiadom is their guide, 

Their help. Omnipotence I 

2 In foreign realma, and lands remote, 

Supported hj thy care. 
Through burning climes I pasa'd ud 
Andbreatb'd in tainted air. 




^of dangers, fears, and death, 
~ teas 1 11 adore; 

4 JfyUtfb* wl^ Ihov fiiMM my life, 
jQur AMiiftM thall DO 1 
AJid death) .when death ttosl be my doom, 
Shall joki my Mml to thep. 

PSALM OKV. (CM.) 

1 No7uiili>iit,biit^£lieeij|mie9 '■ 

Jesus ! be giovy jpfiip«ii I ; 
Here diall thy jiraliMi be began, 
And cMttffea'oii hii fatoaTeii*' 

2 The hoets df raiif^ nW ivllh tlrae 

Eternal anthems nng : 
To imitate Ihem here, lo ! ire 
Our hallelujahs bring. 

3 Had we our tongues like theirs inspir'd, 

Like theirs our songs should rise ; 
Like them we never should be tired, 
But love the sacrifice. 

4 Till we the veil of flesh lay down, 

Accept our weaker lajrs : 
And, when we reach thy Father^s throne, 
We 11 give thee nobler praise. 

PSALM CXVIL (L. M.) 

1 Fkom all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemers name b^ ^x)Xk%, 
Through eVry \atid, >q^ «h«i:^ \«a^S^^- 



a Eternal are thy mercim, Lord j 
Eternal truth attendH thy wurd : 
Thy pmiae Rbali sound ti-om shi 
Till SUM ■ ■■ ■ 



and set no more. 
PSALM CXtX.— Past i. (c, 
lall the young secure t" 
And guard their lives from 



o keep the conscience clean. 
3 When once it enters to the mind. 
It spreads such lig-ht, abroad, 
The me&nest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughla to Ood. 

3 'Tia like the sun, a heavenly light, 

Tliat guides ua all the day; 
And, lhruut,-li tlii? diinpera of the night, 
A lamp to lead qui way. 

4 Thy word i» eTerloating truth ; 

How pure is ev'ry page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And shall support our age. 

PSALM CXIX.— Paet ii. (c. 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 

iMy lasting heritage f 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I 'il read the hist'ries of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises 1 rove, 
With cTcr fresh delight. 



3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life ansOy 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave 
And our eternal rest. 

PSALM CXIX.— Part hi. (cm.) 

1 THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes stul ! 
that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 send thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part 

3 Frotn Tanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor ooyetous desires arise, 
Within this soul of mine. ' 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

PSALM CXIX.— Part iv. (l.m.) 

1 Father! I bless thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was thy chastising rod. 
That forc'd my conscience to a «>tj^ccA^ 
And brought my "wwv^tvTi^^«>a^.V2»^"^^* 






■a a^' ,„n.ui 



r°>«:i'" 



iS^S-S^^- 



o<.« " 






.::P8ALM CXXX. (S.M.) 

, Jlftawt depthft of woe 
"^^ fV> OodI lent my eiyj 
Lordf bear mj mppiicaiiiig Toioe» 
And gnidoosly leplj ! 

My soul with patience waits 
For thee, tiie liTiog liord ; 
Myhopes are on thy promiie bidlt. 
Thy neTer-fiuling word ! 

Let Israel tmat in God $ 
No bounds his mercy knows i 
The plentsons source and spring from whence 
Eternal sttooour flows* 

P»ALM CXXXm. (CM.) 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 Free us from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes fix above ; 
May each his brother's fdling hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

3 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through ev'ry bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and fond esteem. 
In ev'ry action glow ! 

4 Love is the golden cXi«s5L^CMaX^'««A^ 

The happv so\)\% «Xia^^ n -. ^ ^cfi5S» 
And he's an Yieix ol ^^^1^^?^^ 
Hia boaom g\oNi n«\^^»^^ 



PSALM CXXXni. {I..W 

I O SioN ! when I think on thee, 
I tviah for pmions like the dore. 
And mourn to think that ! should bo 



it from the place I loye. 



i 



To SLiin all the n 

And Ece the Saviour eye to eye. 

3 But we shall yet behold the day, 
When Sion's children shall return j 
Our Borrows then shall flee away, 
And we shaU never, ne-ver mourn. 

4 ITie hope that such a day will come 
Makes e'en the captive's portion sweet ; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Sion soon we all shall meet. 



PSALM CXXXIX. (h.u.) 

1 LoBD, thou hast aearch'd and Been me 

through. 
Thine pye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their pow'rs. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are all to thee distinctly known j 

Thou know'st the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my op'ning lipa they break. 




3 Within thv cirelins pow'r I Btand, 
On eVry nde I find thy hand ; 
Awake, uleep, at home, abroad, 

I am gurrounded still with Qod. 

4 O may these thoughts posseas my bre 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest j 
Nor let Dty weaker paasionE dare 
Consent to un, for Ood is there. 

PSALM CXLV. 

1 Mt Ood, my Sing, thy various praist 
Shall fill the remnant of my days t 
Thy erace employ my humole t^fngue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankiiil tribute to thine ear ; 



3 Thy truth and justice 1 11 proclaim, 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy works with sovereign glory shine 
And speak thy majesty divine. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous dec 
Thy greatness all our thouf^hts excec 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

PSALM CXLVI. 
1 I 'll praise my Maker with my breat 
And when my voice ia lost in death, 

Prdse shall employ my nobler pon 
My days of praise shall ne'er be ^s.?.^ 
While life, and ttio\itfn\., ravi-Xie.™^? 
Or immoxtalitv enrnw^a. 



On Israel's God; He 

And earth, and seas, \.itix all their Irai 
Hia truth for ever standa secure : 
Jie saves th' oppresl. He feeds tlie poor, 

And none flhoU find hia promiGC vain. 

3 The Lord hoth eyes to give the bliiid ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He Fends the lab'ring conscience peace 
He helps the stranger in diatress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And granla the pris'tieT sweet release. 



PSALM CXLVin.—VERSios 1. (F 

1 Yb boundless realms of joy, 

Exalt your Maker's fame, 

His praiie your song employ 

Above the starry frame ! 

Your voices raise. 

Ye cherubim 

And seraphim. 

To sing his praise ! 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 

And sun, that guid'st the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay ! 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens ahove, 
• And clouds that move 
In liquid air ! 



3 Let Uiem adore the Lord, 
And praue bU hoi; Name, 
By whoae almighty vord 
They all fi'om nothing came ! 
And all Bhall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast 

PSALM CXLVm.— VERSinu 2. (p.m.) 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye beayens, adore Him, 

Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praiw Him, ell ye stars and light. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken. 

Worlds his mighty Toice obey'd ; 
Lews which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious g 

Never shall his promise fail : 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth and all creation 
Laud and magnify his name. 

PSALM CL. (L.M.) 

1 O PRAI8B the Lord in that blest place, 
From whence his goodness largely flows ! 
Praise Him in heaven, ithere He his fiu^ 
Unveil'd in petEeot jlorj ^'a'«4\ 



HYMNS. 



HYMN I. (CM.) 

1 All-hail, the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ! 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small. 
Hail Him, who 8a?es you by his grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

3 Let ev*ry kindred, eVry tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all m^sty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

4 O that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall ; 
There join the everlasting song^ 
And crown H\m"LoT^ ol ^\ 










^iP"". 






M^ *' ^p V "'t; teal** °Lte*«^^' 
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HYMN IV. (s.M.) 

1 Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ! 

"Wake ev'r}' heart and ev'ry tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his nsing power ; 

Sing how He intercedes above 
For us whose sins He bore ! 

3 Ye pilgrims on the road 
To Sion's city, sing ! 

R^oice ye in the Lamb of God, 
In Christ, th' eternal King ! 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 
" Ye blessed children, come ! " 

Soon will He call us hence away 
To our eternal home. 

HYMN V. (L.M. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ! 
Shake on dull sloth, and joyful rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

3 All praise to Thee ntIvo «aSft\!ka^'^«Js^^ 
And hast refrea\i^^ m^ Vk^^X-V^'s^^^ 
Grant, Lord,w\ieii 1 ^^oxa ^«^^^^^^ 
I may of elldieBa^^^ ^^xXsJ^^ • 



t Direct, control, surest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say. 
That all my powurs, with all their might, 
III thy sole glory ma,j unite ! 



1 " Chbist, the lAird, is risen to-day," 
Sons of men and angeU Mvl 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply I 

2 Love's redeeming work ia done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo 1 the aun'a eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! be seta in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath hurst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his risej 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King : 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where 's thy victory, O grave ? 

HYMN VII. (P. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light. 
Sun of righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night", 
IMy-spring from onhig\i,\)e ueaii 
Uay-atai to my heart, apipew. 




2 Dark and cheerless ia the mom, 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's letum, 

Till thy mercy'a heams I see ; 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief. 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine ! 

Scatter all my unbiflief. 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

HYMN Vlir, (c 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of ours ! 



3 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Ui-it, 

With all ihy Quick' titQ%jV^"«'a»'-> 
Come, shed abxoai a. S-a.-w.-af ^Nsf**- 
And that Bh^tin^e o'w*^ 



HYMN IX. (s. M 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy briglit beams arise i 

r)i.s|iel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes ! 

2 KeviTB our drooping faith, 
Uur doubts and feara remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Cnnvince us of our sin. 
Then lead to Jesu's blood, 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The secret love of God! 

4 Bwell Thou within our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

HVMN X. (c. M 

1 CoiiE.iet us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
l!ut all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be esalted thus ; " 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us." 

3 Jesu^ is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divme\ 
And blessings more than we cati^yjc 
Jie, Lord, for ever thine. 



4 The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN XL (p. M.) 

1 Day by day the manna fell, 
Oh ! to learn this lesson well ! 
Still by constant mercy fed, 
Give us. Lord, our daily bread. 

2 " Day by day," the promise reads, 
Daily strength for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away, 
Take the manna of to-day. 

3 Lord, our times are in thy hand ; 
All our brightest hopes have planned. 
To thy wisdom we resign. 

And would make our purpose thine. 

4 Let us live exempt from care, 
By the energy of prayer 5 

Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
And inflamed with gratitude. 

HYMN Xn. (CM.) 

1 Deab Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of t\\^ \w«?fe^ 

Our fainting ho^e lo t^v^^n 
And pour thy bleasm^a ^xom^Q'^'^'' 
That we may rei^Ldex ^x^^afc- 

c 
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t How great their work! howTasttheircharge! 
Do thou their aoiious eouU enlarge ! 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious aeed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal soula to gain, 
SouU that will well reward their pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyfiJ sound, 
In humble strains th; grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating power. 

HYMN XV. (CM.) 

1 Fathbb of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shinea ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peac« around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And sdll new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light ! 

4 Divine Instructor, gEacvQMt\rf«\, 

He thou for e-jet ueaT -, 
Teach me to love ftiy aB.ci&i-«°^^ 
And view my Sm^oii 'O&^^e, . 




HYMN XVI. (fl 

t GrvE me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
Tlie saints aboTe, how great their joyt^ 
How bright their glorioH be. 
2 Once they were muurning here b«low. 
And wet their couch with tears ; 



3 1 ask them whence tbeir vict'rjr came ; . 

Tiiey, with xiniteil breath, 
AHCribe their conquest to ibe Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern ^iven, 
While the long cloud ol witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven, 

HYMN XVII. {L.> 

Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the l>lessings of the light ; 
Keep nic, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings! 
Forgive rae. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
'I'caeh me to liTe, that I may dread 
Tho ^ravo as little as my bed •, 
"each me to (lie, that so I mn.^ 
Jsogloiious at the awtuVday. 



4 Praise God, from i^hom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

HYMN XVm. (S.M.) 

1 Grace ! 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to my ear ; 

Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd a way 
To save rebellious man. 

And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heavenly road. 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN XIX. (L. M.) 

1 Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer ; 
Let Abraham's seed thy mercy share ; 

O may they now at length return, 

And look on Him they pierc'd, and mourn ! 

2 Remember Jacob's ftock. oi ^$ln 

Bring home the "wand'tet^ \-<^ ^^ 10^\ 
iJemember, too, tVvy pxoTca^^^^'^^X, 
''Israel at last shaVi aeeV W^^^^^^ 



^xuu one Redeemer shall a« 

HYMN XX. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound ! the 

The Saviour promis'd long 
Let every heart prepare a thi 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the pris'ners to reh 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Hin 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, the broken heart tc 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the riches of ^• 
To hU- ' 




2 Joyful all ^e nations rise, 
Join the triump)* of the skies 1 
With th' angelic host nroclBim, 
Chriit is bom in Bothiehein ! 

3 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace, 
Hail the Sun of Bighteousneaa ! 
Light and life to alThe brings. 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

4 Mild He lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die : 
Bora lo raise the eons of earth. 
Bom lo give them second birth. 

HYMN XXIL (CM.) 

1 Hoir sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

la a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
Tia manna to the hungry soul, 
Aod to the weary rest. 

3 Weak is the eSbrt of my heart 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought ! 

4 Till then I would th-^ k«^ TOiiii.»L\w, 

With eVry ae«Mii%'oie.«^v 

And may t\ie m.ua« o^ "^^ J-f^"" 

Befresb m^ somW^ «>»^*^ ■ 



HYJiN xxni. a 

I jESUe, and shall it ever be, J 

A mortal man aehani'd of ihee ? j 

Scom'd fae the thought by rich and pocfl 
may I scorn it more nnd more ! | 

! Asliam'd of Jesus ? Of tbat Friend 
On whom for heaven my hopcB depend? 
It mu«t not be: be this my shame. 
That X no more revere his Name I 

) Asham'd of Jesus? Yes, I may, 
Wlien I've do crimes to ivnah away; 
No tears to vripe, no joy to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

1 Till then (nor is the boasting vain,) 
Till then, 1 11 boast a Saviour slain : 
And, may this my portion he, 
That Saviour 'a not asliam'd of me ? 

HYMN XXIV. (L. u 

. Jr.sus, where'er thy people meet, 
I'here they behold thy mercy-seat ! 
Where'er they seek thee thou art found. 
And ev'ry place is halloiv'd ground ! 

! Bear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Tiiy former mercies here renew ! 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of tliy saving name ! 

f Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strcngthon faith, and swectuvi cote -, 

Jfi're teach our faint desires to iise, 

■I'id bring ail heaven before out e'jeB 



4 Lordi we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 

rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own ! 

HYMN XXV. (CM.) 

1 Let saints below join saints above, 

To whom their rest is given ; 
And on the eagle wings of love 
Soar towards the joys of heaven. 

2 One Family, we dwell in Him, 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His commands we bow ; 
Fart of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Jesus ! be thou our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 

HYMN XXVI. (L.M.) 

1 Lo, round the throne a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand. 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
ArrayedL in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through trials and diattesft t3x«s ^'8ss5R^ 
They bore the cioa^, ^e«»Y^^^\iwi^^'=°^^'^ 

But now jfrom aV\ tVieVc \^\iovwa. ^^'^'^•^ 
In God's eternal g\or^ \i\e%X. 




^ his grace; 
"lUsekBB praise, 
i^jjaa rBiSB- 

Htyia trod ! 
crown ot we- 
he joyful sound, 
°'litUU found, 
lid. 

is our love ; 
■tear; , 
f joys above i 



(CM.) 



2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ! 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our lab'ring souls aspire, 
With ardent hopes, with strong desire. 

3 In ihy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Besounding from immortal tongues. 

4 O long-expected day besin ! 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ! 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

HYMN XXIX. (P.M.) 

1 Lord, when heavenly dews distil 

When my hopes are bright and clear, 
When I sit on Zion's hill. 
Temper joy with holy fear j 

Keep me watchful. 
Safe alone when Thou art near. 

2 When a tempting world in view 

Gains upon my yielding heart, 
When its pleasures I pursue, 
Then a look of pity dart ; 

Teach me pleasures 
Which the world can ne'er impart. 

3 When the vale of death appears, 

Faint and cold this mortal clay. 
Clear my doubts, allay my fe«x^^ 
Light me V\ixo\x^ xJw^ ^x^'ssr^ ^^ n 

Usher va e\ftxnQa\ ^^'^ * 



HYMN XXX. (t.M 

1 Mark'd as the purpose of the skies. 

That heathen worlds the Lord shall knov. 
And, warm'd viith faith, each bosom glow. 

2 E'eti now the hallow'd scenes appear ! 
E'en now unfolds the promis'd year ! 
IiO ! distant shores thy heralds trace. 
And bear the tidings of thy grace ! 

3 'Midst burning olimee and frozen plains, 
Where heathen darkaess brooding reigns. 
Lord, mark their steps, their fears subdue. 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the glorious future hail ! 

I! id them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conqu'ring way ! 

HYMN XXXI. (P.» 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless iove, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With eachoiher and the Lord, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

HYMN XXXIL (L.> 

1 Mi- God, and is thy tab\e B'pTcaA? 
-ft ml does thy cup with lo\e o'erftow^ 
TA/ther be all thy chiidrenlcA, 
Atiilh-t them all its Bweetneaa tno-« - 



2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes ! 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food ! 

3 O let thy table honour*d be. 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes ! 

4 Revive thy dying churches. Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more that energy afford, 

A Saviour's blood alone can give ! 

HYMN XXXni. (L.M.) 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil Kke early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers ! 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessing from thy hand 
Demand perpetu^ songs of praise ! 

HYMN XXXIV. (c. M.) 

1 My God, my Father, blissful name ! 
O may I call l\vee tdmv^X 
May I with aw eel «L«a\xt«bTkR.^ ^^kcsn. 
A porUon ao CaN\Tia\ 
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^..)u, to whom all power is given, 
Speak tbe word! at thy eommaml, 

Let the company of praacliera 

Spread thy name Iroiti Ittiid to land ! 

Lord, lie with them 
Alway to the end of time ! 

HYMN XXXVI. (o.M.) 

1 vou a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon tlie road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Eetum, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of raat ! 
1 hal« tbe sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thea from my breasL 

3 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it hota thy throne. 
And worship only thee t 

4 So Bhall my walk be close with Qod, 

Calm and serene my frame : 

So purer light afaall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN XXXVII. (CM.) 

1 FOB a heart to praise m^ QoA, 
A heart from svci BM.lxea^ 
A heart thai dwe.'jii leeN^ ii)»>Swo«*^ 
So &«dy spilt toi la^^ 



. -^A.»x tiiai dwells y^ 

4 Thy nature, gracious. Lord, 
Come quickly from above 
Write thy new name upon i 
Thy new, best name of I 

HYMN XXXVIII. 

1 Oft in sorrow and in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward 
Bear the toil, maintain the st 
Strengthened with the bread « 

2 Let your drooping hearts be | 
March in heavenly armour cli 
Fight, nor thinly ti.« ^--^^ ' 



HYMN XXXIX. (CM.) 

1 Often, amidst the storms of life, 

By sin and woe opprest, 
We long for wings to flee away, 
And gain a place of rest : 

2 We long to find a peaceful home, 

Where sorrow snail be o'er. 
And the rough tempests of the earth 
Have power to beat no more. 

3 M^ we, O Lord, by faith, descry 

The Saviour's gracious form. 
Holding the helm and steering safe 
Through every earthly storm ! 

4 May we but make his love our own, 

Though all around us frown ; 
And when we here have borne the cross, 
May we attain the crown ! 

HYMN XL. (CM.) 

1 On God ! by whom the seed is given j 

By whom the harvest blest. 
Whose word, like manna, showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in the breast. 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 

The sultry sun's destructive heat, 

And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn. 

Do thou thy grace «V3C^^^ % . 
The hope in earlYilN toxo^^ ^s^s^h^'* 
Shall ripen tot tue ^Vj\ 



HYMN XLI. (P.l 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo! lie sacred herald stands, J 

Welcome news to Sinn bearing, M 

, Bion long in ha'itile lands ; M 

Mournini; captive ! fl 

God himself will loose thy bands. V 

2 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears thy IHend; 
Ail thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasta and triumphs end ; 

Great deliv'rance 
Sion's E-ing vouchsafes to send. 

3 Enemies no more shu!! trouble, 

All thy wrongs shall be rcdress'd; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 
In thy Maker's favour bless'd; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest 

HYMN XLH. (l. 

1 Spirit of the living God, 
In all the fulness of thy grace. 
Where'er the foot of man bath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
Topreach (he reconciling WoiO.-, 

Give power and unction froTn aho^c. 
Whene'er tiie joyful Bound isteaii. 




3 Be darknefM, at thy coming, light ; 
Confiuion, order in thy path ; 
Souli without itiength inspire with ) 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh, 
The triumphs oF the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorifv, 

"nil every kindred call Him Lord. 
HYMN XLIU. 

1 O THOC from whom all goodnesi : 

I lift mj heart to thee; 
Id all my conflicts, sottowb, woes, 
Qood " Lord, remember nie I " 

2 When on my fearful, burdened h< 
' 18 press heavily, 

66oA " Lord, r 

3 If strong temptations crowd my « 

And Ills I cannot flee. 
Let strength be equal to my day; 
Qood " Lord, remember me ! 

4 When in the solemn hour of deal 

I bow to thy decree. 
Be tbis the pray'r of my last brea 
Qood " Lord^ remember me." 
HYMN XLtV. 
1 Ode Father sits on yonder ttom 
Amid the boaU i&we \ 
He reigna tinow^o'*-'^ ^t'* "''^ 

^ ' Til 



2 He gives us hope that ve shall he 

Ere long ivitn Him above! 
That we shall all liis glory see. 
And celebrate hia love. 

3 Then Father, while we dwell below, 

Let us otey thy voice, 

To all thy dispensations bow, 

And in thy nsroe lejoioe. 

4 How sweet to hear thee say, at last, 

" Ye bleaaed children, come, 
The days of baiiishmect are past. 
And hea"veii is now your homo." 

HYMN XLV. ( 

1 Bemark, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ! 
How swift, the weeks complete their rou 
How short the months appear! 

2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day, 
Wlien all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey, 

3 Waken, O God ! my trifling heart 

Its great concern to see ; 
Tlint all may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee, 

4 So shall their course more grateful roll 

J/7uIure years arise 1 
Or this shall bear my witting aovA 
To joy which nevei diea. 



HYMN XLVl. 



(P.M.) 



Cleanse me irou» 

C5ould my ^!*L for ever flo^' 
Could my t«*'^,i not atone; 

Thou must save ^^^^^ 

^ When my ey^J^orids unknovm, 
■When 1 soar to vroi^^^, ^^„^e,- 
See thee on ay J ^f^ for me, 

« -Rvaied in sorrovf «o-<\ x^^ -, 
^^AthelVsd'^^V^^.eCvi^-- 

But v»e »«*?^°2^1tv\^ 5^'>-^- 
To see a "®*^ 



(' 



"^» »• tolii "?''"' »e be, 
^"d yet bow ,f„ ^ ''"'ath. 




2 The dying ihief rejoiic'd to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there would I, though yUe as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lamh, thy precious hlood 

Sludl never lose its power, 
Till all liie ransom*d church of Qod 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 Then in a nohler, sweeter song, 

I' U sing thy power to save ; 
When this poor, lisping, faltering tongu 
Lies silent in the grave. 

HYMN L. ( 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reip. 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting sprint abides. 

And never-wim'nng lowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 O could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see uie Canaan that we love 
With unbedouded eyes ! 

4 Could we but climb where Moses atood. 

And view the lan^ae^L-^^ c5 «t^ ^ 
^ot Jordan's Btream, xiot ^Ci^N^^ ^"^"^ 
Should fright ua itom\}cve ^ox'i^ 




i Througbout the desert woy. 
Conduct us by Ihv light ! 
Be ihoa a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night ! 

i Our faintiag souls sustain 
With blessings from aboTe, 
And ever on thy people rain 
The mEuna of thy toTe ! 



HYMN LUI. (p. 

1 We give immortal prwse 

To God the Father's love, 
For bU onr comforts here, 

And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for aina that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who boDght us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now be lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his puns. 

3 To God the Spirit's Name 

■ Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead rtoiw.': V\.-»ti-. 
His work comialftVw "^ft ^■wA^ittH.iff- 
And fiUs the bov\\ m'Cn.>,«'J *k<>.-<^- 



Almighty G 
Be endlet 






y God, to thee 
idleBS honours done, 
The undivided Three, 

And the myBt^rioiu One ! 
Where reason fails with all her powi 
There faith prevails, and love adorei 

HYMN LIV. 

1 " We 've no abiding city here ! " 
Then let us live a« pilgnms do : 
Ltit not the world our rest appear, 
Itut let as haste &oin oil below. 

2 '' We've no abiding city here!" 
We seek n city out of iighl ; 
Zion its name, — the Lard is there ; 
It shines with everlasting light. 

3 O sweet abode of peace and love 
Where pilgrims, &eed from toil, are U 
Had I we pinioDR of a dove, 

rd flee away and be at rest. 

4 But hush, raf eouI, noi dare repine ! 
The time my God appoints is best; 
While here, to do his will be mine, 
And his to Gi my time of rest. 

HYMN LV. 

1 We meet before thy throne of grace, 
Itclying on thv faithful word ; 
iieveaj to us uty smilintt face, 
^ id show us not/ thy glory, Loti. 



Give U8 to know thy perfect ways. 
To hear thy truth with willing mind. 
To trust thv promise, sing thy praise. 
And here thy gracious presence find. 

HYMN LVL (CM.) 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My risinff soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise ! 

2 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiVd 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 

3 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
ReviVd my soul with grace. 

4 Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful sonff I '11 raise ; 
But, O ! Eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 

HYMN LVn. (p.m.) 

When gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few ; 
On Him I lean, who, not in vain^ 
Experienced eVr^ \i\vav'^^'?cecv\ 
He sees my griefe, aW^.^^ ^1 ^^\r»s^. 
And counts and tte«A\«^«» ^^ "^^^ ^ 



Ana, u ! wnen 1 have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dyinff bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloadless day* 
And "wipe the lateit tear away. 

HTMNLVm. 

1 When I tnrrey the wondroos orois 

On which the Prince of Glory died| 
My richest gain I count but 1om» 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ my God ! 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 



HYMN LIX. (CM.) 

JILE Thee I seek, protecting Powlt, 
Be my vain wishes still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fiU'd. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestow'd, 
To Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o*er my ufe has flowed, 
That mercy I adore ! 

8 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

HYMN LX. (r.M.) 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here. 

2 Fix'd in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 

3 SwifUy thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down Ufe'a xa^ld ^tceaxsil 
Lordf to heoveiv o\a 'WMWi^'^T»afc\ 
All on eartVi \b \>\x\. «^ ^^-wa. 



4 Bless thy word to young and old[ 

FiU us with tbe Siiviour'a lovej 

And, when life's short tale is told, 

May vie dwell with thee above. 

HYMN LXI. 

1 Wbt do we raourn departing frien 

Or shake at death's alarms f 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 The graves of all his saints he bleal 

And soften'd ev'ry bed ; 
Where should the d^ing members 
But with their dying Head P 

3 Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And show'd our feel the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

4 Then let the last loud trumpet soui 

And hid OUT kindred rise ; 

Awake, ^e nations under ^und, 

Ye saints, ascend the skies ! 

HYMN LXn. 

1 Wht should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their dayal' 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in alt the saints 

A/ii] seal tbem heirs of heaven? 
fl7ien will thou banish my compWii! 
-^"d show my sina forgiven? 



isure my conscience of her part 
In the Iledeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Be thou the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And let thy wines, celestial Dove, 
Convey me safely home. 

HYMN LXm. (P.M.) 

1 Why those fears ? Behold, 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship : 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes, 
Sent to waft us o*er the deep, 

To the regions. 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Would we stay where death is hovering ? 

Would we rest on such a shore ? 
No : the awful truth discovering, 
Let us linger here no more : 

But for^e it, 
Leaving all we loved before. 

3 Trusting, Lord, to thy direction. 

May we pass the watery waste ; 
Rendered safe by thy protection. 
May we gain the port at last : 

And with wonder, 
Think on all our dangers ^a&t. 



HYMNS 

FOR PiETTCTILAK OCCASIONS. 

Advent, 20,41,47. 
CnEisTMAS, 18, 21, 22. 
Good Friday, 43, 45, 45, 58. 
Easteh, 4, 6, 7, 52. 
■Whit-Sunday, 8, 9, 42. 

TlUNlTY SlTNDAY, 10, 31, 53. 

LonD's-ScriEa, 32, 40, 52, 5B, 
Missions, 14, 30, 35, 41, 42. 
FnNERAi, 13, 16,25, 61. 
Jkwh, 10, 41. 



